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s 
aircraft is shot down by an = 
SBLOC interceptor, 


ny ‘Hogget had been sent to the radar 
0g 

vilot Hob Hogget of unit as a punishment for disobeying 

ional Holocaust Si 


for 


Ne 
10! Sam WO. 9.5.81 





‘“\ YOU SIGNED YOUR DEATH WARRANTS, PHONIES!”, 


Group Captain Hurd had ordered Hob to 

be discharged previously, after the young 

pilot had insulted his friend, Lord 
Kilgaddon, over a low flying incident— 





Hogget! But I kicked him out 
of the Air Force! That man 
‘come back here! Ger knotted, mate, 
Vm in a hurry! 


Hob’s squadron was stationed nearby. And A Atier searching g 
fext morning — Scotia Control—course for several 
to rendezvous point is 
eeeeh. 


Welcome back, Hob. £ 

)> We've to rendezvous 

withan AWACS _ 3 
gircraft off the 


Bandits opproaching yy 
from Norway heading’ Blast, the jamming d 
directly my way! ‘again, Pierre. I can read Nice to have you guys 
you but ground control along... cruise out starboard, 
and the AWACS plane Z would you? 
are dead. ea 


Hey, Yanks... ever fished 
for prairie oysters? 





You just signed your death 
warrants, you lousy pho: 
V Aprairie oyster’s araw eg 


\ . ets E S Sure have! An 
i That's funny excellent sport! 
my earphones gi fe wen And they sure 
time I clo: come bigin 

ft Texas. 


DY CY \F7 

> That's the jammer, Pierre! 
> ASBLOC must have captured a 
that plane from somewhere!. 


s LS READY FOR HIM!” 


Sim right! The jamming’s 
stopped! That's the guy 
we're supposed to be 
helping back on the air. 
, a 


We're just in time! <q t That's one 


VA WU! ir” each, Hob! - 
Keane Fei ileat 
ion eet 


Meanwhile, Group Captain Hird was 
stirring up trouble for Hob 


logget was transferred }} 
before his discharge << 
papers could reach him. 


Thanks, guys... you just 
saved ‘em makin’ a big 
hole in our defences. 


Vil take these new ones 
personally to his 
Squadron Commander! 





THE PRISONER WITH 


THE DEATH WISH! 





New Guinea—Royal Marine “ Union Jack * t, | 
Jackson and his U.S. buddies, Sergeant BY 
Lonnigan and Marine O'Bannion, are escorting 
Captain Duke Fe American pilot guiding 
air strikes on rmy pushing along the 




































Kokoda Track, The Marines are bringing in Wa 
two Jap prisoners. S 
(kill us! It is a disgrace to be ie i 
\ taken prisoner! We must die to | 4 Sas | Something i 
ip ut the shame! Y 4 ‘ moving 4! 
1 ee AN) a behind us! 
1 Ace oH, ; 
Wy , g a 
ae x = 
1 \. "] 4 
a eh J ~ SS 
*\ ~ \ 





. 
(Ths is 
Al Must be Japs! We gotta 








\W\\.z}> shake ‘em before we 
\\\-Yiag( meer the Aussie patrol 
\ comin’ to take our 
We prisoners. 





running towards the 
flamethrower! 


Z . 
eT 
4 4 IVA 
Holy Toledo! He ran straight into 


the flame and wiped out the 
disgrace of being capture: 





\ 









a The Japs are burning up the 
jungle with a flamethrower! 


Yl ‘ i 


ANY 
ae{ They're not trying to rescue 
he our prisoners. They're ou! 


to kill them as well as us. 





s sland THE AMMO DON’T FIT!” 
{ The flamethrower’sheading) @>— z i “ 
this way! Jeepers, my rifle’s Sa] Rage 
(Ciammed! Half the ammo they) * ¢ ‘ ‘ \ at 
Ce airlifted to us don’t fit! 5 
By. \ got him, U.J.J.! Gee, 


ike the Fourth of July!) *_' w ( 
eg 


See if the grenades )4 
work, Jacko! 





Somebody moving this [f 
way! 7 











BY You! What's the game, you 
stupid Yank? 7 


we vansied with before! I'll My 
give him a welcome. 





Where's the rest of your 
patrol? We've BR aprisoner 





dust warning you the jungle ain't } 
always as empty asit looks, pal. 
You'll learn—if you don't end up 


dead first! i Gaeikaow 


| / Is that the best you could do? Ta 
We picked up a real prisoner! WO.9.5.81 











“ YOU = DIE WITH ME!”" 


come he made captain? If he was in 

America, | reckon he was a spy, not 

a student! Watch him, Aussie! Ho's 
stringing you along, waiting 
























@ Here he is—a real fap 
captain! And he's ready 
to talk! Ty 














\( Sure! Iwas a student in America 
before the war. War broke out < 

ea Iwas home on leave, and! 
g 





jot drafted. I never wanted this 
war, and I’m glad to be out of it. 


(Sarge, maybe we should go 
\back with the Aussies. We 
(Meed to change our dud ammo.) p> ———— 


| / (a qatj iy 


You Yanks weren't so smart 
at Pearl Harbor! We don't 
need you to run this war for 


Your Jap private ain't A 
4 s) going fo count for much 
40M when the boys see what 


$ ‘ve brought in, Yank. 











a 









ie Keep watching that guy, chum. I 
~ ee wouldn't believe him if he told y a 
ra eS Ly m{ ‘me my name was O'Bannion! J". “=. 











je You guys thinking the same as me 
, about that captain? Okay, the 
Aussies won't listen to us, but the ) 


—l We're low on ammo ~ (Thanks, Lieutenant. That'll get us 
(ourselves, but! can let you, back into the war. And about 
{hove a few rounds from ii that Jap captain— 
——={ our ommo store. 





Jeepers! Our rifles ain't 
working, but there’s 


nothing wrong with the 
Aone the Nip is holdi 


making for 
the ammo store! 


You were right, Marino! 
Officers of Nippon do nor A 
give up so easily! !am going 
to destroy the cavauaition 
Store. Youcan 





THIS WEEK'S CODE— ei Pt ( He Ee eae 
‘LETTER CODE ONE,’ ; seat ) : ules, ae peta 

gees sn * aan” 
f Bi i 

A.—ZOLITBII. i London NWS 3BN. 


































Dear Lord Peter, 
1 thought other agents 

invisible Hottors ( euch other. Here is one way 

todo it 
1 
















soak it in water. 
Place it on v mirror or a piece of lass. then 
place a dey piece of paper on top. Write your 
messaye in pencil or ball point pen. 

Take the plece of paper with the written 
message on it and destroy it, Leave the other piece 
to dey, when it dy ready for sending. Write an 
ordinary innocent lelter on the sheet. 

To make the hidden message appear, your fellow 
agent soaks (he paper in water and the message 
will show ay a Wwatermirk, 
COXKEP —VEZHBOO, ~KLOQEXJIMQLK. 
(SUPER CODEKIE AND SECRET At 
STAMP), 




































Dear Warlord, 

My great uncle was an officer in World War One, His 
Sam Browne belt was handed down to my uncle who passed it 
on tome. 

T bought some saddle wax and made the leather nice and 
supple and started (o polish it. 1 has come up it (reat, and Pan 
still working on the sword seabbard, My uncle (ells me it may 
be worth some money. 

DXSFK JLCCXQO, YBICXPQ. (FINGERPRINT KIT) 


ely enough old Sam Browne belts in good condition are 
sametinies worth more than ney ones, 































—————— WT») AGENT TEST 
OUR MEW A Below are 1 


GORLLA WARFARE.) tive Ware 
SRL 2, The letters 


jumbled up, 
then check 
below, 
o—ETIIPRSE, 
6 —Quorroms, 
© —NARELSTAC. 
—ONOPYTH. 
© —DONNLEARSU, 


he names of 
ritish planes 
have beon 
Sort them ou 
your answers 

























storie 
my o 















‘Pue|sepunE (9 ‘uooydky 
(P 249180300] (> ‘oyinb sayy 
(9 “eayuds (O—ssomsury 















Shee i253 


ee 
; ‘ULL ADDRESS). 
JIFDXF PIFL (SEND Fi 
SECRET AGENT STAMP) 





MHARLORO CLUB MEMBERSUUIP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE th... EIRE, AWO BFPO, (UMMUIBERS. 


WARLORD CLUB 
i NAME ye = | 
i ADDRESS q 


| T ENCLOSE 30p POSTAL ORDER al 
ER (ES BE (A A 








ia a 
WHO Soue at, ine 
gou ORO with a 30p. POSTAL 
A we eT ORDER, to WAR- 


LORD SECRET AGENT 
UT? CLUB at the address 
shown above. 














warlord, 
Dear averal weet 
time caragt ideas 
into his 
FIFE! 


some 
die fits | 
oroBDLOY 


ADVERTISEMENTS 
Oe 
Please tell your 


WAR STORIES parents before 
IN PICTURES | replying to stamp 


advertisements. 


Porton eterna ; MARK Vil 
ifferent stamps plus Length—20 ft. 10 in. Engine—Rolls-Royce 
Kequest. my. super [I Width—10 ft. Meteor 600 h.p. 
Soe ea Maurgenouthe Weight 28 100%. Speed—40 m. 
. borne ., Hournem sat 
y ute “ecer* on ff SNOW WHITE, Bambi, Peter Pan, Armament—! x 75 mm. gun. Range—165 mile: 
3 fabulous new’ British Colonial —2 x 7.92 mm. m/gs- Crew—5. 
SD taiue. stampst fa) mint pictorials absolutely free to 
: appl Ss. RO 
Ds, 108 The Cromwell wos designed os o wartime heavy cruiser tank. Its 
WU TRIANGULAR "stile HE Bownby, Redes Pant top speed of 40 m.p.h. made it the fastest cruiser of the war, but this 
svectat [Ming tor approvals, Enclose postage, had fo be geared down to 32 m.p.h. to protect its suspension. 
seals Moorside, Chapel La Its 75 mm. gun, firing both high-explosive shells os well as solid 
renrtect answer, fa M 5, Wimborne, 3 shot, made it hard hitting, but its vertical armour made it vulnerable 
ing, Sans free Comal se eo a to enemy fire. Early marks carries @ six-pounder ($7 mm.) gun, while 
tin PENRY HED camp BG's. “and. Colonial app late versions packed a 9.5 mm. howitzer. 
i" tan Be . (C) ; The Cromwell served well with the 71h Armoued Division (Desert 
Hienrothe i 15) in N i 
Os eh ‘ats) in Normandy, but i! wos developed too late. 
instead excellent value with my 
wonderful selections of | stamps. 
Why not give mea trial? A.B. 
Wheaton, White Gates, Newton 
St Cyres, Exeter, Devon. 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prixes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH {\\) 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT Aw yon? 
SYAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other gaat ee 
letter printed wins a prixe. State 
which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN, 





SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY. 


VENGEANCE TR = ; 


qurase 


Sergeant, take five 
men and circle 
round, Attack the 
‘Jops from the rear. 
am 


| 
NP Jap patrol ahead. Into the YW 
jungle, This time the little. 
\C yellow men get ambushed, 
= 


Stop firing! Yellow 
‘men all dead. We 

IK~C friends have killed 
Bec them! 


Show yourselves 
X and come down nice 
EFS efi ? 


tsure would, Koli. You pand 


your buddies are just the 
kind of guys we need right 
a ye yy. nes 





We gotta get back to H.Q. 
fast with the news. Joka. 
Valley is the weakest 
‘part of our defence line. 


uickest way is go my 
village, borrow canoe: 
That way save mayb: 
two hours. We go no’ 


check if it was safe for all of them ff 
to enter 
- _ 
‘My uncle, is good see 
you. | have brought 
American friends. 
Have you seen any 





Fortunately for Koli, a bullet had 

only carved a groove along the 

side of his head. When he| 
recovered consciousness .. 


(The Japs left me for dead. 
They have killed the 
Americans and my people. & 
Not keep promise to spare.) 


Americans 


It sure is, Koli. The Japs 
= are gonna attack 
“Wf through Joka Valley in 
RR ten hours’ time. 


Koli went into the village alone to J [Moments after Koli and the 
entered thei 


>CWelcome to your home 
villoge, Sergeant Koli, Your 
friends are quite willing to 


Pausing only to bind a strip of cloth around J 

his wound, Kali moved quietly to the river 

bank to find one Jop had been left to guard 
the conoes, 


Die, dog! When 
‘Americans learn of 
your air attack many 
of your kind will die! 








GE!” 
MA 


Yellow men not know If! 
this part of river. Not ff 
\C know what lies chead. Vig 


V Japs! Not paddle 
fast enough to 
escape from engine! 4 
Must take big 
—, chance! 


“tof the journey on foot and 
reached th rican HQ. an hour end a half 
before the time of the Jap attack. 


Tiust don’t know how you 
‘made it here with a wound like 
that. You've earned arest 
while we ambush the Japs as 
they come up the valley. 


Goodbye, men of Japan. 
You bring death my 
island—now I bring 


death you. % 
a 








Is good see yellow 
men die. Now Kol 
get revenge for 

4 


MZ ie 
eda 
WD. 9.5.81 


eat complete story NEXT WEEK! 





TOM LOOKS SET TO LOSE HIS PLATOON! : 


British Sergeant Tom ay I'm not serving undera 
Wilson charge of an f¥ , =e stinking Nazi—and that’s fiat! 
unit during the . E ; Uy or 7, 
n Korea. He hat z= eg 





ssume command of x o— 


Sergeant. You may a 


‘ . continue as second-it o $ Your attitude 
h Foreign Legion . bx<( not unexpected! 
and formerly a 


Hauptmann in the k = Sul » 
Wermacht. Se = feet 


Perhaps you will 
reconsider! 








“ /MIN COMMAND!” 


Not like the good old : 
days, is it, Nozi—when This has gone far. 
aI there were a couple snovgh—stop itt 
‘more of your lot holding 
the bloke you were 


Sergeant Paulus start this. ¥ff 
Sergeant Wilson—he now 
finish itt 





A | guessed the rat was in the 
@ SS! Those murderers all had 
their blood groups tattooed 


t reckon that settles it, Paulus. 


in tncirmenndl Say what you like, Sergeant }i| 


Wilson—but tho SS were the ) 


Meanwhile, miles ahead wos Major Choo, the ruthless Chinese who had sworn to 


Yeah—just the sort I'd expect recover a photograph Wilson's unit had salvaged 
‘@ Nazi like you to admire, riper dese 


Muller! perfect place for the ambush. 


‘Once in here those Yankees will 
=< never get out! 
I will have the men reverse their 
uniforms, so that the white linings 
will not be visible against the snow, 
Major Chao. 


X soon I will have to make you 
* listen! 


“(Give her the gun, 
Kintyre! 1 don’t like the ) . 
look of this place. The J” 
sooner we're out of 
it the better! 


Twager this is Chao’s work! 
But hurry and we'll get out 


the other side! : 





‘\ WE'RE TRAPPED!” 





“(Take what cove: Za 
5 


lads? 


Resist and you die... 
surcender the 
photograph to me 
and f will guarantee 


C Z i.) e ite we 
wouldntiragtyoues), 1 OT = Pe WE 
far as | could throw ‘ Okay, Muller—take ‘em 

OTL you. ey sO = = out wit E e . s| 
° Herr! 


People’s Liberation Army— 
recommence firing! Kill th 





Nice going, Muller—and n 
put a shell in the other o} 


will not be possible, 
rgeant Wilson. The M20 


wy ete, WS Hi Vie elem Jas 
Can Wilson and his men escape? Action and surprises NEXT WEEK! 
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unprote ipping 
Intelligence sends in Lord Peter Flint. 











This is my card, 
Beno, Where vox : The hostile speedboat turned and came back 
sent? Ver’ cheap So you are Warlord? Wel, ys — SS — 
. L , you're on a waste a = e aC 
Senor! Smile ZB hed ths ropiancawed up for Ui i 3 = That guy moans). \ A - 

please! 4 = = wt o for five yours. There's no i ; business. Lucky for ) FA “ 








How'd you guess 
was going to shoot 














amanos! Off with you! 
Do not pester the 
gentleman! 








ings now I'm here, 
Si though, what? 














aot ; 
of course. 4 
\ 

hi ina 





Too bad he managed to sli 
‘Just my suspicious ; A st 
the hook—but ob 
nature, old boy! },/ ; somelody wea 
i you or me des 
cover must be 








Le 
Lordship. You can 


| engine off crude oi 





{ Only you and the 
airport photographer 
know I'm he: 











1“ TWO IDENTICAL SHIPS 


That afternoon, Flint and Luis drive 10. the But inside the shop 


photographer's premises. b 7 h 


Well, there's our photo- 

grapher friend—and he's 

real dead. Looks like you 
ight, your Lordship! 





WITH THE SAME NAME!” 


Flint and Luis searched the shop—and came up’ 
__with an interesting photograph 
I's him! The bearded 
character who tried to 
shoot us! 











SA 


2 @ shop, your 


/ Lordship. It’s a heck of a 
slim lead. Whot you're_/ 
suggesting is that 
A somebody is taking 
pictures of every new 
iy arrival in Tampico! 


Quite so, old boy. I'm), 
\ probably wrong—bi 
no harm in checki 


EEE 


It also tells us that we're 

Y up against a clever and 

ruthless opponent who's 
LX one jump ahead of 


LIF 
<a 


Yes and this looks like a 
real clue this week. 














Yes, that car he’s standing in front of 
belongs to ARRO, which stands for 
Ruyter Oil, a Dutch company down on 

Laguna de Lobos. But all their oil IX 
goes to the States—they’'re the last)- 
people I'd suspect. Y= es 


a 
GY BE 


Half-an-hour later, Flint was driving 
past the ARRO company gotes, 

















fe 
SS = 


My + 


| 
t 
1 
13) 
{! 


\ 





Hmm! I'd better look for a 
more private entrance. 


cai f That guard looks trigger- , 
Mayall 





Well, they're the first I 
suspect. Ill pay this place a 


rR visit tonight! 


\, q 
TIES 
W/T'll need you here 


when | shout for 















oe 


‘A police raid might 
have been a better 
idea but my way 
saves alot of fuss. 





i iu 
Hmm! A couple of tankers tied 
up. The ‘Emilio! and—the 

1! Well, I'm scuppered, 
Two identical ships with thi 
same name. An odd bit of 














Suddenly, the quay it up with @ blinding light. 


_ (Just stand very still, 
Mister, or you'll lose 


The speaker emerged into the Toht 
4 ¢ ZS —— 


Herr Doktor Gruber, 
sizzling super-brain of the 
jolly old Gestapo! How's life 
treating you these days, 
a Adolph? 


mana 7h 
Very well, Flint, especially 
today! If only you could 
‘appreciate the delight I felt when 
I saw your photograph. 


‘Adolph Gruber, a major in the Gestapo, was 
Flint’s greatest enemy. They had often clashed 
in the past and Flint had come out on top. 


I never realised you \ 


were a sporting man, 
Adolph! You really yf 
do surprise me! 








[As Flint was fied up, a voice 
spoke from the shadows. \, 


“ STAND STILL OR YOU'LL LOSE YOUR HEAD!” 


So nice of you to call, 
Lord Peter. How 
fortunate that we 
-(were expecting you! 





other but only one is booked 
out—and only one delivers its fuel 
to Texas. The other fuels our 
submarine. 


What do 

my little operation? L, 
ARRO really was Dutch, ¥ 
but the Gestapo took it 


resting! May 1 
enquire why these yf 
chaps are tying a Ah 

chain to my ankles? Wau: 


on ay 
‘Sounds thoroughly crafty, 
Grube, old bean. But how do, 
RWC you get the oil out? 
Something to do with the ¥ 
twin ships, | presume? 








As the Beard pushed Flint over the edge, Flint grabbed the Beard’s wrists 
and pulled him with him, 


mel EMILIO) 
GALVESTON U.S.A 


Underwater, Flint produced @ sharp steel 
blade compressed in his wrist watch, 


As | hoped, Beard is 
thrashing abous in the 
water and aftracting th 
sharks to himself. 





“ | NEED YOUR SHIP!" 





Flint soan had his hondy free and 
worked on the rope attaching the 


heavy choi to his ti ‘and emerged further dawn the 


a 
——Freed “from his 
bands, Flint struck 
our for the | 








Flint briefed Luis then sneaked aboard 
the Emilio which oppeored to be 


from his hiding place ino liteboot— 





There it is! The U-boat? 
Everything's coming up 
roses today! 


getting ready for sea. Next doy, [iif 


Hello! We seem to be entering 

a bay of some sorts. Could this 
be the rendexvous with the U-boat? 

" ena 2 








4/1 hope the bridge is 


Pp 
as quiet as the rest/} 


of the shi 


Flint moved out of the lifeboat and began 
to climb towards the bridge. 
NS ? 


A 





Z(Over you go, old 
chap. Tho water's 
lovely and warm! 








\\ THE TANKER’S GOING TO RAM US!" 


Tanker and submarine came together Sats 
with a grinding, jarring crash, 







Full speed ahead, NG 
think— ond hard over) 
on the helm! 
mea Herr Kapitan! 
The tanker—it is going /—- 


La 





As Flint swam from the burning vessels, there wa 
2 violent explosion, 


Dr chap shovldy 
mmnad outstay his 


The impact must have Wj 
(sparked off the oil 
the end of this 





A U.S. destroyer is on the 
ly, your Lordship. I’ve also 
tipped off the Mexican cops. 
They should be rounding up 
thar bunch of Krauts at 





are likely to find 
boy. Herr 
er hos an agile 


NEXT WEEK—Jap commandoes—in Brazil! 

















Photos—M.0.D. 
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NEW SHAPE 
RWR HOUSING 


NEW LRMTS NOSE 


VERTICAL VIEW 
OF NEW NOSE 
RWR HOUSING 


(1. mm. PLASTIC CARD) 


REMOVE 
ORIGINAL 
NOSE 


Y 
\ 
1 


The revolutionary Harrier V/STOL aircraft is the subject of this 1/72nd scale kit by MATCHBOX. The instruction 
sheet follows the usual MATCHBOxX style and is easy to follow,enabling the kit to be built quite easily. Markings are 
supplied for a machine from No, 3 Squadron R.A.F. and a Harrier AV-8A of the U.S. Marine Corps. Most Harriers in 
service today have been modified with a new nose containing the Laser Ranging and Marked Target Seeker device 
and it's really fairly simple to ‘ update ‘ the MATCHBOX version. 

All you need is a piece of thick sprue or a bomb or drop tank from your spares box. Discard the MATCHBOX 
nose and using the accompanying sketch as a guide, glue the new part in place, allow to dry thoroughly, then sand it 
carefully to shape. Add a new pitot tube and add the tiny fairing using body filler or thick paint. LRMTS nose 
Harriers also have different fins and tail radar pods, also shown in the sketches. Cut a notch out of the MATCHBOX 
fin where indicated and add the Radar Warning Receiver made from 1 mm. plastic card (available in varying 
thicknesses from most good model shops). The extended R.W.R. pod at the fuselage rear can be built up from body 
filler or fashioned from a section of sprue. 

When you start painting your model don’t forget that Harriers today are camouflaged on both upper and lower 
surfaces. Whichever Harrier version you choose to model,the photos on the opposite page should help you. 

WD. 9.5.81 





Twelve-year-old Danny Stuart and his father, mother and a young 

brother are trapped in the Russian city of Stalingrad which is under 

attack by the German invaders during World War II. Yuri, a young 
Russian friend,helps them look for a make-shift,horne. 


Where is this 
BE rar En It is not far— 
along the river 

bank towards the 
beer factory. 

Come. I will show 


_{T have nursing 
‘experience, | will 

Sh stay and help the 
Wi\wounded. Come and) 
Pert tetch me later. wyif | 





‘Mr Stuart set off with Yuri, Donny and his 4 [ Viristood up engr 
younger son, Bobby. Half an hour later— 


and we can clean it up. 
It will also give 
protection from air- /f 


’He's @ cool customer, 
i this one. | don't know 
we'll need pots, bedding iim Z whether he's tough— 
and other things. p 3 or callous! 
sure? It won't upset 7 \ 
you or anything—? 





APSE ON YOU!” 


Danny ond Yuri gathered together what they needed 
Pie 4 


We can never 
carry all this 












“ THE WALL 


Bobby stayed with Mr Stuart to stort 

cleaning up while Yuri and Danny 

headed back to the devastated city 
centre, 


COULD COLL 
=e 












the bombs dropped. 
‘and my sister were in the house. 
My father is in the army. He 
cannot know yet what has 
happened—but he will aveng: 


7 _( Look, Yuri! 
all for this. there—that old hand- 


cart will do a treat! ¥/ 
; Coan \" \ yb 
: / A 










Then, as they reached 
the hand-cart— 


a 










M\. director. She is | 
gathering together 
kids, Yuri? And who is fiisho children who} 
a have been orphane 
that woman? Those by the air-raids. She 
has found another in 
that house. 





if Yuri! Look—a gas 
main has exploded! 









Ai child—they are’ 
F SF trapped! yay 























As Yuri shouted to the 
woman, Danny grabbed the 
handles of the heavy cart 





Tell ihe woman 
to keep well ; 
wd A by ae Lf 


of What are you 
I've got an idea! ae doing? The wall 








4 could collapse 

Pea 
f¢ 
( 


“J 
<a 

falls the right way, it should put (J 

out the flames. I'd better & 


jump clear sharpish, though, in) 


case it doesn’t, xv 





26 “\ THE PENALTY FOR LOOTING IS DEATH!” 
Se ere ae 


I don’t know how to thank yo! 





















They were only just in time. The vibration 


“t 
brought the rest of the house crashing 















le 
I and dust might put the 
flames out—I just took a 





egan to load the cart, 
nly: 
All right, you 
two! Stop right. 
~~ there! 


= 










I s 
Yuri Petrov. I'ma. 
friend of his father’s.) 


He’s an officer 
attached to the 13th 


WG 






off! We're not 
looting. This was 
part of my home—it) 
You're lucky, boy. If w: 
hadn't had this local man with) 
us, you could have been shot! 


7 








Ater that, there was 
no holding Yuri, 





The policeman helped then get the cart 
on to the road. 
I should think you'll be seeing), 
your dad soon, my lad. The v- i 
13th Guards ore just across ) Hurry, you English 
the river at Krasnaya o f 1 must get to the ri 
Sloboda. . . ; vr 











Take your time! You’ 


tip the lot over! And <., 
what's the hurry? The 


grmy hasn't crossed 











But Yuri wasn't waiting, for the army. F 
Once they reached the tunnel, he left 
the Stuarts to unload the cart 


(Where's young Yu 
ff to, Danny? H 


uff 
(He's heard his father might be). 
across the river. I think I'd 
better go and see what he's up, 
ight do something JE, 
nowing him. pam 





‘Leave me alone! | am\| 
1g to my father and 


‘\ LOOK OUT—_GERMAN AIRCRAFT!”’ 


You're barmy! You're 


einer thinking of taking that) 


jacross the Volga, are you? 


if s 
It is my life 1am risking, 
not yours. Mind your 
own business, 
Englishman. 











Grobbing hi, crude paddle, Yuri 
lnapt on to the raft as a throb of 
engines filled the air 

er tala 
4 £ \Yorit Look ow 
"(German aircraft 





Then the pla jooped low and a burst of 
machine-gun fire tipped along the river 


ip? Z 





28 

















the frigate, H.M.S. Leander. The Ikara delivers 


An Ikora antisubmarine missile blasts off from 
a homing torpedo fo the target submarine. 








ADVERTISEMENT 
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THE PILOT WITHOUT A PLANE! 29 


1940. Germany invades Norway, unleashing the Blitzkrie; Who is that waving 
Lightning War—tacties so successful ie tous from the 
Sergeant Kurt Stahlmann, the brilliant young pilot of Leutnant 
Oskar Ritter’s Heinkel HEHL bomber, returns from a successful 

mission. 












i that’s Karl Tenet the | pilot 
"—. AS, from whom you took over 4 
= when he was wounded in 













Goodluck Kurt, Sorry to 
lose you, but |have 
given you an excellent 


4 
Yi] 







And I'm sorry to go. Look 
after yourselves, all of 












tunderstand, Oskar. #/ll have to 
move to make way for Luschke.< 
Well, | knew that when I started 


7 flying with you. 5 
[hunt wan thoughtful as the Kubelwagen journeyed through the 


snow covered mountains. Before the war he had had trouble with 
the Gestapo 

















What happens. 
C now? Will 
er Osker’s report 
stand me in good 


ages Or will my — < “Se __( Certainly, sir. They'll 


new C.O. pay RAR all be across ina fow 
more attention a 


to the Gestapo? 











—\— 
Men like that idiot officer 
" will make us hated 


i 
faleisne throughout the whole of, ) 
Europe! Np but strike himand you 


could be in real trouble. 





“\ LL KILL YOU FOR THAT!” 





He is already in trouble! 
He is sentenced to death 
for obstructing a 
member of the occupying 
forces. Stand back, == 


‘No! You can’t shoot a 
‘man, just like that! 


7 That is enough! 
Ki General Lodz, of the 
f= >Wehrmacht. You 

¥\ both immediately 


Leutnant, give your 
name to my driver and 
then return to your 
vehicle. 


)Sergeant—you should 
quickly learn to control 
your temper. There are 

many men like the 


Leutnant in Germany, § 


ond some hold very: 


\ 
Tiltry to 
remember your. 
“advice, General. 





Our paratroops have captured 
this castle, which controls the 
harbour and the railway ot 


Drombas. The main forces will not \¢ 
preach them for hours—and in the, 


meantime, the castle is being 


K\ shelled to pieces by an armoured } 





train. Gentlemen—you must 
y =x destroy that train! yay 





Delighted 10) 3 


meet you, 

.f” Stahimann. 
3 Your recordin 
Poland speaks: 
nz for itself! 


ALU 
Ws as 


This mission won't take 
long. When we return, 
Wilintroduce you to the 
rest of the unit, 
Stahimann. 


f 
| 





The Heinkels approached — the 
target area, 


Fog—it’s blanketed 
the whole target 
area! We can't bomb 

hrough thas! 





_* DIVE INTO THE FOG!”’ 


Leader to all unit. 
Target obscured. 
mission cancelle: 
Repeat—HIMME! 
-» Norwegian Gladi 
te 





Two of us gone 
already! Quick, 
Stahlmann, dive into, 





there who need our help. We_J 


the dive, Stahimann. : ¢ 
tinue to dive until we see 


A 


‘My apologies, Leutn: 
‘them off ye are paratroopers down 4 





Exactly, Leuvtnant 
—but those 
/ : paratroopers 
We've got one Q /. HES AN deserve all the 
‘of the fighters! 4 help wo can give 
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ub SY yup, 
aS ¥. 


ord: 


yuo ui 
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V uLSS! 
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